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One of the Gentlemen of His Majeſty $ 


BE D- CHAWB Rk. 


MY LORD, .. 

HE Moadud aud Nele ect which I had for your 
Lordſhips Father, is not — unknown to you; 
as alſo, with: what, Condeſcention, Familiarity, and 

Kindneſs, he always uſed me. I own, thoſe Days which [ 
ſpent in his Lordſhip's Converſation in France, were without 
Compariſon, the very beſt Part of my Life. I deſign d to 
have made my .Gratitude Public; and to that End, Com- 
poſed a (mall Treatiſe, and Dedicated it to him, which he 
not only ſaw, but was allo pleaſed graciouſſy to accept: But 
before I could get it Printed, he died, to the great Lols of the 
Public, and all good Men ; but to none ſo much as me, for 
my Dammage i is 22 unleſs your Loꝛdſhip ſucceeds 

A 2 | him 


din in bis rob LA $$ Honour and Ver: 


Jugs, which 1 hope 
416 A E, hab. 


bl 


SO 


ſes, an Earneſt it of — of a . ir Ooh bur I dare 
not ſay etter the Appr dation of 
my Friegq; {ade _ 
Taſte Toes not deceive me, thi 
palatable Fruic, 1 | 
wiſh it were wo . Jh. where, 
am ble, —4 0 one >. 
450 5 27 
ſumption, and praying Heaven to continue, and increaſe the 
Felicities of your noble Fatnily. *I am, 
a Tie 21H10 NSH 511 40 200 
My NM -- 4625 f 
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PROLOGUE 


TO THE 


VW I S BH: 


Being a Parafraſe on theſe Verſes of Horace. 


lid dedicatum poſcit Apollinem 
Fater, quid orat ? de patera novum 
Fundens Liquorem > Hor. Ode 3 1. Lib. i. 


Me quoties reficit gelidus Digentia Rivus, 
Quem Mandela bibit, Rugoſus frigore Pagus. 
Quid ſentire putas ? | Quid credis Amice precari? Id. Ep.18. Lib. i. 


That is, 


When Poets offering at Apollo's Shrine, 
Out of the ſacred Goblets pour new Wine, 
What do they wiſh? what do they then deſire ? 


When I'm at Epſom, or on Banſted-Down, 

Free from the Wine, and Smoak, and Noiſe o'th' Town, 
When I thoſe Waters drink, and breath that Air, 

What are my Thoughts? what's my continual Prayer? 
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F J live to be Did, ! fo2 I find 2 Aden, 
Let this be my Fate. In a Country Town, 


Bay I have a warm , With a Stone at the Sate, 
Anda 'cicanly young Girl, toryb my. bald * 
CH OR'v-90: 


Pay I govern my Paſſion. with an ablolutt Sway, | 
And grow Wiſer, and Better as my Strength wears away; 
Without Gout, or Stone. bes gentle dera. W N 5. 


10 . 


Krom en ſtijf, ran Guvervom ghevoghn... a 


Crooked, and ſtiff; and bo ad With Age. 

La lunga Eta m imbianchi il Crine, UL is Nn wan t candle 

E la Vrechiecæa pur in-incurvi, N Petz. way dy M -u 
Vedendo la notte, el vermo a t © - "\\\< N wan dan r d 
E dopo le Spalle, i meſi Gui 1. ett. 


That * 
Wich Snowy Hairs, Temples with ders dee“. e. 1 
And by the Weight of Years, my Body bow d. Nn N 
Winter, and an eternal Night comes omοονẽ̃˙⅛%ỹ⁹.—] ; > 11. 2 
And all my merry Years, and Days arcane (um I A 


(69 
* Labuntur anni, nec pietat moram 


Rugis, & inftanti ſeuects 
Aﬀeret,indomiteque morti. Hor. 
Ocyor Cervis, & agente Ventos 
Ocyor Euro. Id. 


That it 


Swifter than Harts, or Wind. 
Ocyor & Celi flammit, & Tigride feta. Lucan. 
NR 7 090 0 7 


Swiſcer than Lightning, and Tigres new with young. 


© Son giunto a, loco, 
Ove vita ſcende, chi al fin cage. Petr. 
Sondo Jo cola giunto ove declina. 


La'wita ſaggr. d rareſt” be 
E la Morte vien dietro a gem giornate; Id. 
Morte gia per ferir ba alzato il brachio, 


Volan Þ hore, e i giorni, egli anni, t i mti, 
E con breviſimo inter vallo, 
Habbiamo a cercar altri paef. Iu. 
E lies che il giorno cbe la mia ſaaa 
Sia forſe aſſai vicino e non previſto .. Taſffo.: :. v7 


La morte s' appreſſa, e el viver fugge, 
1 di miei piu leggier che niſſun Cerus, 
Fuggon come ombre. Id. 


Fra miſerie, e peccati, — 4 * 7 1 0d LEM TL ) 
Se ſon andati e Sol morte aſpNtu n... 


1 


Non corſe mai fi lienamente l urs 


* C4 
. 


— 


La vita fugge, e la morte e ſoura le Sulle.: Pots bra 


Idi miei piu correnti che Saenta''' (7 row an ont Lt? 


_a& 1 OR * 1 Y 
Years 2 72 nor can piety 18. \ 7 \ / 
The approach ef wrinkled Age, and ce Death, . 


D Etate oma cant, 1 la werchierzg. I. * b [ # $45 bd 


1 22 » - 644 * IE? >. 
Per 1 eee Der 
Rotto da gli anni, e ul camino ſtanco. Id. 


(777), 
Di fugitive Cerve un Leopards. * 
Nuh il giorno che Ia 128 
Anti veder per la 5 | 
Ma variarſ il pelo. | 
Veggio, e dentro cengiarfi 4 e 
Hor che I me credo al tiem e 2 
Eſſer vicins: o non molto 
Mai non uſci Veltro 2 . 
Ne mai Saetta, 4 Arco N 
Ne falcon mai d al Ciel diſceſe a Fades 
Che non reſtaſſe a lei dietro alle Spalle 
Falcon mai nan fu fi a 
uando dal Ciel in giucon gran ruina 


en a la preda rapido e feroce. Agee 
275 Seu 4 7 1 BY 
Che t 


a ſeguirla, once 4 
Giran 4 o Parto, da grand . arcata, 


4 


M1 Rl 2142 3 1.2; 9 © 


lente di molto Cn rag 
Da concavo mettal di 


E da racchiuſa Valle il Tur Sa, a 
O = 2— * a 2 

Nondine ſopra re men 

Noni ls mai Cerva da Jana, | ds ty 
Dore i Arcier attende ar 2 —— 8 

Ne d avanti a Sparrier, par 5Y 
Sua ſalute a cercar Tartars Hola Pola. | gh I 


k4 4 


loc Ante FE ' ; , 
* 1 2 oO . 2 f f 010 } 1 { 


E va mei 
= che per nube ard coppia.. idem. D 


dä e b e e. 8 Wy; 5 15 
25117 odz mo: 1. YO I 1 

Which xx le thas Frenfated. i leq mil 

* 5s to wobl d: >; 21 2211900 | 

Ham thicher come, pe 

Where Life makes haſtedown, and —— get oh A | 
In my Old Age, and with one Foot ith? Grave, a 

Life flies apace, and does not reſt one Hour, 
And Death makes great Marches to ———_— her 


| i ((85)) 
With his hand liſred up ready to ſtrikeþ! > 1601 \ +. + 
In the laſt Dao Hife bench Not 
Broken with Years, and tired wich the l u. 
The Hours, Days, Months and Years, e 2 q tl) 
All of us here in a ſmall Space of Time \*: 8 e 
Muſt march from hence, and other Quart: tee. N 
I can't foreſee the laſt Day of my Life,” ® * es non : Ou 
Altho perhaps it may not be far eff ff Pony d. 
Life flies away and Death treads. oꝶ hs „e, „ „ten 
Life flies, and Death comęs nearer our 
My Days are ſwifter that a Hatt t Ard. 
No Leopard ever ran ſo faſt 0 80 nan ice une, 
Aſter a flying Bear. dW Axa nig wi hei Vs lane) 
— foreſee thro' my corpore NN 
e preciſe Day y —— Nr 8 42 
But I perceive by my 12 — Ae dow 
There is little diſtance betwixt me N 8 
The fleeteſt Greyhound ſlipt Iſter à Hare, 
The Arrow ſhot with great ſtrength 
The Falcon ſtooping at his Prey ith” 
Are Slow, if with Life's Swittneſ# the 
Times courſe fo nimble is, z 
No Leopard, nor no Thought can 
Much'y 
Are Arrows ſent from Turcs 9700 e Nr in | 
Faſter tha#f ner N n n 4.8 


From Concave- Metal. or Lightping ty Rota Heaven ; 8 


Swallows. upon a River, 


ar n 
Who's ſeen a 0 218 5. * 1017 TH 
Faſter thin orien, e 12 e Hi d 
To fave her Life, or Ligh _ the Skies: 
teſti Krenn, 


Time paſſes faſter thaw 
Our Life is as the Shadow of a Dream. 


f n 191121 
FO Rus quando 


m #quardegue luer Io 

Nunc veteram | in, pom ('S e, 59A 10 „en u. 
Diucere ſollicita jucun a. ahjje uv it i. 
of 24612760) 22141 550% er Jen e boy 


0 IN wo 443 uns * — 
bempare nr Id) EY 
n Rr \ 94 
Yo faſt,” 

yoke 


ent 


(8) 
Thet js 


Oh Country! when ſhall [ retire to. thee 
With a few Books v ole, and 


Lead ſuch a Liſe a an ene pode f 

+ By the help whereof, ay mount * 
ed in the Third Stanza ; in the. elt Eng ind, gf Ar 
Upping-ſtock. | 131 


5 Bae non offendat rde Har, Adr * b Ne rA 
1 ce! That 1 W Sy u Canin hk Oh neu ve 

One whoſe Look may not turn yous Sromach. 

* Animuns rege qui niſi paret 


Imperat, hunc Frenis, bung ts compeſes Catenis. e 


tray ? WY "ri top a ' "1317 _ = 
nel . ar Hs av) Linea 


Over your Paſſions, * Warrhſul hand. ifs 
For if they don't obey, they cbiniming, © © Hit off 


Lenior, & melior fiam, accedento Senetia. Hort. 
D nua ane r > Od a'\ +4 
ax Oer VA 
Milder and betrer may 2 8 yore Wurd 

The nearer I approach to my laſt > as) Kr N 


F 1 


"FT 7 885 
Pay my little pouſt ſtand on — +Sideof a e, — 
With anealy ent,. to 1 hy a\*Bilh > 
That when J've a mind, J my Boy read, 
In the Hill, if it trains, 10 its dry, ey in 0 the g 

Way J govern, &c. 

i Parva ſed apta Domws. i. e. A lirrle burconrenen Houſ 


Cheto aunidarmi in- retirats, Albergo:. © 1 X N 70 5 39 20 J 
Senza mai paventar d Arme od Ar mati, | 
Forze, inſidie, rapine, 9 Imp. 


* Te by ſ 
7 wmero con gioia il tempo, e le bore, 
E fa che Jo rida d auer 1 cerchio al nen 


$i non di Lauro il rin, d' aliva ii re Imperiale. 
"£00 Nein 197 en V0 #4 


uiet Cottage with 
— wall d > lc wich Reds roge gel 
Cover d with Straw, or 
I:could ſpend all my Lite, in oy 
And tho to crown my * 
The Feaceſul Olive ſhall my — 


E ato chi in parte Ermenc x lan, 2 vin» 58 nn 

Chi dal Fulgo, e dal mando, bor ti mr 

E'l vaſto mar de le miſerie umane 

Mirands vai da quelli ſcogli A. Ci VE 2 20 Une 

Bella ita, che.men vi elt on ND 1 257 

Le belue ſono, e gli animal Silveſtri 

Che non e nom, men fido e men Si * 5 

Che guunto fera & men, tanto d pin 
r Nuce 1 em 

Con pompa d geit nern iA 0163 416 U 

Ma els 2am EI EF 7 1 0 

Palme, 2 4 ny Pinjrargs, 1 irie 


* 
VS” \ 


. Trees. 


* 


Fontane a ivo ramt c 
Cantan 
che finto ſun 
CH] Orecchie pi 


(-11-) 
Is Engliſh age 


Hap 15 the if at ſuch there | 

Who key, Crt 5 Ties, 

In { — and 57 place, 
Scqueſter'd from the Vulgar and the World, 
Who ſee with Scorn from the Alps ſnowy Tops. 
The immenſe Sea of human 


Oh bleſt Tranquility! Oh heavenly Life! . 
And better Company of Beaſts than men 
For men leſs taithful are, and leſs ſincere, 
The beſt Man comes the neareſt to a Beaſt. 
_ of Marble — here are ſcen _ 
all Pyramids of always green, .. 
Then — d and vided Rook, the _—_ 
Heavens Canopy, yields more 
Palms, _ ore Green V 
And Springs into various murmuring 
Here the — he Bird ſings his natural Song, 
More valuable than Siren vocal Art, 
Pleaſant to th Ear, and hurtſul to the Heart. 


Neither on the Top, or the Bottom, the beſt ſituation for a 
Houſe, or a City, a ding both Conyeniency of Cellars and a De- 
ſceat to carry off che Waters. 9 

* ſe will be thought the Old Man has made a' very ill Choice ofa 
Mill to hear his Boy read. in, but they who, make this Objection, ei- 
ther know nor, or at leaſt do not conſider, that Noiſe helps Deafneſs, 
which is incident to Old Age. That this is a en both Experi- 


ence and Reaſon — 1 ; 10 c 
I have known ſeveral, who con it Sor nat their Cham- - 
bers, but when they were Reb n ard 
very well. Halſo knew a Lady in Efe, whole None was Brel. 

who while ſhe had occaſion to gi Wah uſed | 

without which, ſhe could not hear b. 5 b on 

The moſt frequent Cauſe of Deafneſs, is.the Re caps Wit 
ighr, 


—— 
Rills . 


num, or Drum oſ the Ear, which by this, violent 
tion of the Air, is extended, Aae more Ti 
and better reflects, Sounds, like a Drum new brac d. 


1 Ft paulum flv ſuper bis foret; k Hor: my 
That an. 
And on my Land a little Tuff of Trees. 


| Furs etiam Rivo dare nomen idonsus, uf wee 
Frigidior Thracum, neg; ur io aul Faure. Id. 
Et tecto vicinus Jugis Pu.. N. £0077 


; 1951 
+ 5 "Thet u, 112 5 


And near my Hooſes Mug . 7 e 


Labuntur altis interim ripis a. 
— dirs repent nn 


Sommnos ! vvitet leves. 


ee, en. T5) | GW 55 | 
1 | | | The Serce whereof is 14. 
A501 i opting fir to pive'a River Name 


78 it 2 855 none are eee 


of Water tumbling down the Hills 


a) * n 


3 
1 


y  — "> : 2 4 8 «4 — of 8 
22 
K * . 
— * 


Tn Fonte eb' a bagnar irvita 
 Lalabbra,alts cader da un vive ſaſſo 


3 * 


That is, Ale 
A Clear Spring iſſuing from a Rock 
Inviting cb e to drink. 


| Chiara Fontans 
Sorgea & un ſaſſo, e acque freſche e dilet 


Spargea ſouamente mor morando. Pet. 
That is, 


A copious Spring pouring down from u Rock, 
Irs Waters cold as Ice, and cleat as Cxiſtal. 


I! roco mormorar di luci onde „ ** | | 4 
Sate de una fiorita e freſca r. ! 93 b 


SL ENTITIES 
109 Ban 


That is, 


Upon the cool and flowry-Batk of thi River" A ot 
We heard the hoarſe Sound of the murmuring Waters. 


La fonte diſcorrea pe'l mezzo d un Prato 


D' arbore antique e, e belle ombng adotne «1 
chi viandanti co mor mai grass 
Aber invita, e far ſeco ſoggiorno. 


That 16 


A 2 . 
Runs through the Field with ſhady Trees adornd, | 
And by its gentle murmmuts ſcams Dolinvite of bt 

Fhe Paſſengers to drink, and flag Ah!. 
(Quel roco ſuon, chi fuor diſciog/ie 


8 
, Ri1 0 n Nee > 
H — Prepiteſs F Jr \ * un N & ov) Nu. Jan TR * 
| T hat is, MN Wag I Inn al Winne 
The hoarſe Sound of the tapeff Riem % 


(44) 

Il mormorio del Acque, | 
cbi daI collo vicin, di ſaſſo in ſaſſo 

A ſcherzar cala, placidetta, e freſca. imper. 


Da Fi 5s, 


The murmuring Noiſe of the cold | pleaſant, 0 
Sporting and leaping from one to anothe! 


Chiari Rivi mormorande intorno 
Sempre I erbe vi fan teuere, e nove, 
E-rendea ad Auſcultator dolce concento, 
Rottotra picciol ſaſf il correr lento. Arioſto. 


 Thas its 455 51 59; 
Clear murmuring 


And to the Travellers, ſweer Muſic make, 


Rive correnti di fontane vive, 
A'l caldo n giu per Perbe — Petr. ä 


405 t\ 


1 I. i RL k, 92 2 
Rivers deſcending from perpecual'$; 
Ith' Heat o'th Year refreſh the 0 


I murmurar di liguidi Criſtali, : 4 
Giu per lacidh, freſei, rivi, e ſuelli. Petr. 


Thu N 5 


2 2 T Y 
The murmuring Sound che al 
. When ic runs ſwiftly in cold 
* Ddlcavoſen & i 11 WA © 
F Trabocrar un Rio, ne la profunda Vale 
E creſcinto in torrente, ing ſa © 
Muvver con roco ſuon tumidi i paſf. 3 


% 


Filling the Vale wich 22 and nt, | 
When they ride Poſt, over the rattling Pebbles: 


2122% Oo That 3 meu 19 nut 


Ness Jani ra 


An 


(15) 
That is, . 


To ſee a ſmall Stream, from a hollow Rock 
Grown to a furious Torrent in the Vale, 
Move proudly, murmuring at every ſtep. 


Scorrea del verde 2 al lato manco, 
Un lompido Ruſcell, che dolce invita 
Con Þ acque pure, in ſuÞ efliva rabbia 
Facea de i Viandanti al arſe Labbia. 


That is, 


Through the Green Field a River runs, 
And courteouſly all Travellers invites 
To drink its Waters, wholſome, cool, and clear, 
And quench their Thirſt in the great heat o th Year. 


* Neptunum procul 2 terris ſpectare furente m. Hor. 
That is 
Safe upon Land to ſee the raging Sea. 


Jactantibus æquora ventis, 
E terra, magnum alterius ſpectare Laboren 
Tua fine parte pericli. | 
Non quia vexari quemguam eſt jucunda voluptas, 
Sed quibus ipſe malis careas quid cernere 7 — ef. Lucr. 


That is, 


To him that's ſafe, tis pleaſant to behold 
Seamen in Storms, labouring to fave their Lives, 
Not that anothers Miſery affords Pleaſure, 

The Pleaſure comes from this, that we are ſafe. 


C 


(46) 
IV. 


| Vith Horace and Petrateh, and Two 02 Thee moꝛe 

+, Of the bell Wits that reign d in the ages befoze. 
CUith *roall Button, rather than Uen'ſon or Teal, 
And clean, tho' courſe Linnen at every Meal. 


Map IJ govern, &c. 


A famous /ralian Poet, who flouriſhed in the Thirteenth Centu- 
ry, he was one of the firſt reſtorers' of Learning, The Author of this 
Wiſh has begun to write his Life, and deſigns (God willing) in a ſhort 
time to publiſh it. gt 

Simple and parable Meat. 


Parabilem amo venerem. Hor 
That it, 
My delight is in thiags eaſily procur'd. 


Acc ipe nunc victus tenuis que quantaq; fecim 
Afferat, imprimis valeas bene, nam variæ res 
Ut noceant homini eredas, memor bulius eſcs 
257 fimplex olim tibi ſederit, ut fimul affis 

ſcueris Elixa, fimul conchylia Turdis, 
Dulcia ſe in bilem vertent, ſtomachoq;, tumultum 
Lenta feret pituita, vides ut pallidus omnis 
Cena deſurgat dubia, quin corpus onuſtum 
Hoſternii vitiis, animum quog; pregravat ura, 
Hrq; affigit humi Divina particulam Aure. 


Which may be thus Tranſlated. 


Learn the Effects of ſpare and fimple Diet, 
Firſt ic preſerves thy Health, which various Meats 
| Deſtroy, you'll grant : this when you call to mind 
How eaſily you digeſted Oxford Commons, 
If you mix boyl'd, roaſt, fry d, and fleſh with fiſh, 
Sweet things turn Choler, and Flegm loads the Stomach. 


. 4 


Behold 


th 2.3 
Behold how pale, how ſickly they appear 
Who ſpend their Nights in Feaſts, their Days in Slcep, 
But that's not all, the worſt is yet behind, 
Their diſeas d Bodies influence the Mind. 
And nail to th ground that Particle of Jove. 


Pago it cor di poco, il ſuo ben crede 

Paſcer ſu parcg ma pulita menſa 

Piu di piacer vivande il cor po 

In vece de piu laut i e piu chiari Cibi, 

Onde aggrava il nauſeato Guſto, 

E onde ohime la Vita altrui fi accorcia. Imper. 


That is, 


He with content at his own Table ſits 

Serv'd with clean Linnen and with common Meat, 
Eating no more than what ſuffices Nature, 

And thence with Appetite riſes to his Studies 
Taking more care to feed his Soul, than Body, 
Variety he ſhuns and new-found Diſhes, 

Which bring their Thouſands to untimely Death. 


Ne turpe toral, ne ſordida mappa 
Corruget nares, ne non & Cant baru & Laux 
Ofendat tibi te. Hor. 


Leſt the foul Table · eloth and dirty Napkins 
Should make you loath your meat. 
Leſt you ſhould ſee your Face ith' greaſy Plates. 


Et mundus victus non deficieute crumena; Id. 


That is, 
Clean Diet and ſome Money in my Purſe. 
Mandegq; parvus ſub lare pauperum 
Cene. Hor. | 
That is, 
And cleanly Suppers in a homely Cottage; 
Pauperies immunda domws m_ abſit, ego utrum. Hor. 
2 Nat 


— 


(18) 
Nate ſerar magna an parva ferar unus & idem. Hor. 
| That is, v4 


From unclean Poverties attacks ſecu-d, 
Twill beall one to me to make the Port 
In a ſmall Wherry or a firſt-rate Ship. 


V. Pp 


With a Pudding on Sundays, with flout humming Liquoz, 
And Remnants of Latin to welcome the Uicar, 
With * Monte-Fiaſcone 02 *Burgundy Mint 


To dꝛink the Kings Þealth as okt as J dine. 


! Tho the Poet never cats any, he provides this Diſh for his Gueſt, 
but principally in obſervance of the old Exgliſp Cuſtom, to let no 
Sunday paſs without a Pudding. From this, and many paſſages be- 
fore, it is evident that he is a very ſuperſtitious Fellow. 


A Town in Tuſcauy clebrated for good Wine, and the Epitaf of 
a Dutch Man buried there; all the Books which treat of Travelling 
through Italy relate the ſtory at large. But ſince it may be new to 
ſome who ſhall read this, I will ſet it down in few words 3 A Dutch 
Traveller with his Servant lighted at the Inn which lies out of the 
Town, and thence ſent his Servant into it to find the beſt Wine, or- 
dering him to write Eſ upon the door of the Houſe wherein he found 
good Wine; where he found better, Ef, Eſt; where the beſt, E,, 
Eſt, Eſt: The Servant ſobeyed his Commands N The Ma- 
ſter follows, and finds the Tavern bearing this laſt Inſcription, and 
drank ſo much, that it caſt him into a Fever, whereof he died. His 
Servant buried him in the Church, ingraving upon his Tomb- ſtone 
this Epitaf, which is ſtill to be ſeen there. 


EI. Ef, Eft. 
Propter nimium Et, 
Jo de Fuc. D. meus mortuus eſt, 


That is, 


Here lies my Maſter, due Eaſt and Weſt, 
By taking too much, of Ef, Eft, Eſt. 


Beauln 


( 9 } 
3 Beauln, A Town in the Dukedom of Burgundy, famous for a 


magnificent Hoſpital, and the excellency of its Wines, which are in- 
comparably the beſt in Fraxce, if not in the World. 


Experto crede Roberto. i, e. I do not ſpeak this by hear-ſay. 


So Horace writing to Auguſtus. 


Hinc ad vina redit lætus & alteris 

Te menſis adbigt Deum. 

Te multa prece, & proſeguitur mero. 

Diffuſo Pateris, & laribus tuum 
iſcet nomen, ut Grecia Caſt oris 

Et magui me mor FHerculis. 

Longas 6 utinam Rex bone ferias 

Preſies Heſperie, dicimus integro 

Sicci mane die, dicimm vidi 

Cum nox Oceano ſubeſt. 


This may be thus Parafraſed. 


When ſecond Courſe comes in, 

Then we begin 
To bleſs the Gods and thee, — — Names, 
With many Prayers, and Glaſſes fill d with Wine 
We drink your Health, crying, Kit King live for ever. 
Not Hercules, nor Caſtor ever 
Such Love in Greece, as thou in Bals — 4 
For the Worlds good, may Heavens preſerve thee long. 
This is our ſober, and our drunken Song. 
Our firſt i th Morning, and laſt Prayer at Night. 


VI. 


Map my Wine be 3 may {my Palbdzink be pale, 
In neither extream, 02 too mild 02 to 
In lieu of Deſerts, Unwholſome and Dear, 
Let Lodi 02 Parmiſan bring up the Bear} 
Map J govern, &c. 

1. Lans Pompei, a wonderful ſertil Town in the Dutchy of Millan, 
whoſe Cheeſe is of greater Fame, than Parmiſan. vu 


62005 


Noz ' Tozy. 02 Mig, Oblervat oz oz Trimmer 
Map J be, noꝛ againſt the Laws tozrent a Swimmer. 
Way J mind what J ſpeak, what J waite, and hear read, 
But with matters of State ne'er trouble my Head. 
Pay J govern, &c. | 
' Thoſe odious Names of Diſtinction, kindled gat Animoſity, 
and Strangeneſs, and even Hatred, betwixt Friends and Relations, 
which are not (I (car) yet throughly extinguiſhed. | 


VIII. 


Let the Gods who dilpoſe of every Kings Crown, 
Whomſoever they pleaſe, ſet up and pull down. 
Ile pay the whole Shilling impos d on my bead, 
Tho IJ go without Claret that Night to my Bed. 
Map I govern, &c. | 
1 If that ſhould happen, it would be a ſhrewd Affliction to the Poet. 


IX. 7 5, 4 
Jl bleed without grumbling, tho' that Tax ſhould appear 
As oft as New Boons, 02 Weeks in a Pear, 
Foꝛ why (hould J tet a ſeditious Wozd fall * 
Since my Lands in U:copia-pay nothing at all. 
Map I govern, &c. s | 
A Poll Bill. A good Encouragement to pay for his Head, &c.. 
3 A Place in Jupiter, or the Myer, or ſome other of the Planers, for it 
is not to be found in the Map of the World. 


Thi 


* We 
Tho Acite t1dffo2 Wicht, may A not br fo uw, 
That the Rich with rannot renter my D —_ 
' Way they court my'converſe..may they take mach nelight, 
Py * old Stozies to hear in a Winterslong Nigyt. 
Pay J govern, &c. | | * 
Pauptremgue tives me petet. | 
E Aniles ex re fabellas, Hor. 


That 


(21) 
| [Phd 3rg te hh! 0101, 
Let the Rieli la deed l. CARTE 
Old Stories aptly applied. 


XI. 


My ſmall flock of Tait may J not t miſapyly, 


5 flatter tat men be they never lo hi 
Noꝛ mil ihe few Boments I ſtea from the G2ave, 


Jn fawning, 02 ringing; like a Dog 02 a Slave. 
Map J govern, 6c. 
Quel poco viver che m avanza. Petr. 
That is, 
The ſmall remainder of my Life. 


XII. 
S a on an dey 
s to cquaintance, an r old Fr . 
So Low, 02 ſo bigh, may none of them be. _ rt 
As to move either Pity; ox Envy in me. 
Map IJ govern, &c. ä 


1 No de Dios tanto bien a nueſtros Amigos que nos deſconoſcam. 
A Spaniſh Proverb, In Engliſh thus, 
Let not God make our Friends fo rich as to forget us. 


XIIL 


a Friendſhip I wiſh foꝛ, but alas tis in vain, 
Joves Stoze-Poule is empty and tan tit ſupply, 


Do firm, that nor Times; Envy, or Gain, 
©: Flattr'p, oꝛ WI „Would have 2 to unty- 
Pap J govern, bc. - 


XIV. 


But if Friends war unfaithful, and Foztune a cabozt, 
Still map I be Uirtuous,though Jam Po. I 


90 


( 22 ) 
BY Life then, as uſeleſs, map J freely reſign, 

then no longer J reliſh, true Mit, py — Wine, 
Map I govern, &c. 


Fortuna ſæ vo læta negocio , 
Ludum inſolentem lude re pertinax. 
rau ſmutat incertos honores 
Nunc mihi, nunc alii benigna. Hor. 
Laudo manentem, ſt celeres quatit 
Pennas, reſigno que dedit, & mea 
Virtute me involve. Hor, 

Hlinc apicem rapax 
Fortuna cum ſtridore acuto 


Suſtulit, bic poſuiſſe gaudet. Hor. 
Some t hing to this purpoſe, 


Fortune delights to play her cruel Game, 
And, as the wind, is never long the fame, 

But to change Favorites always inclin'd, 
Sometimes to me, ſometimes to thee ſhe's kind. 
When thou thinkſt thou haſt ber as ſie as a Gun 
She'll up with her Scut, and away. ſhe'll ran. 
Iam well pleas'd while ſhe vouchſafes ro ſtay, 
But if ſhe claps her wings, and ſcuds away, 
What I've receiv d, I patiently lay down, 

And wrap my felt in my own Vertue's Gown. 
Fortune fly's wantonly about the World, 

And changes Crowns and Kingdoms every day. 


XV. 


To out live my Senſes may it not be my Fate, | 
To be blind, to be deaf, to know nothing at all, 

But rather let Death come befoze tis ſo late, | 
And while there's ſome Sap in it, may my Tree fall. 


Pap I govern, bc. PF 


3 May I not loſe my Sight, my Hearing, and my Memory, and be 
a Burden to my Friends, and my ſelf, Er «©. apiegs. Tellu- 
ris inutile Pondus, a dead unuſetul Burden to the Ground. 


Di 


* 


Cobos Thumb. 


(23)- 
Di guatipientce n in tet a. 11 1. es ? 02 14 © 
Spiacewel, e Lande weed ee, fe he A 
3 on K 15. 
That is, . 


In Pain and Anguiſh altogether troubleſomę 
Not only to my Friends, but to my (elf, 


Dtima ſemper 
Expect anda dies homi ni eſt, dicique beatus 
Ante obitum nemo ſupre mag; funera debet. Ovid. 


That 7s, 


No Man can be call'd Happy till he's dead, 
Tis the laſt Hour denominates the Life. © 


If you tell an Talian, ſuch a one is a rich; ot happy man; he'll reply, 
Dammi lo morto, as much as to ſay, Let me ſee him dead, and then 
twill be evident whether he is ox dot; beſote that, no true Judgment 
is to be made. Some corporeal and intellectual vigor. + May I dy. 


XVI. 
J hope Ichall otcaſion to ſend 
15 B78 . 0 1 till 3 End 
2 1 myPals-” : — ji. 


3 NIR TIC of 


The Poet alludes ta a Tradition among the. ry who. bee 
lieve, that when any one is born into the orld, there is ſuch a 
Quantity of Meat and Drink ſet before him, which when he has con- 
ſumed, he muſt die. The Moral whereof is, He that deſires to live 
long, 'mult be ſparing in his Meat and Drink. 

That I may die Canonicamente e con tutti gli ordini. i. e. Die te- 
gularly, obſerving all the Ceremonies, Formalities, and Punctualities, 
A la Couſtume, which is according td our barbarous Tranſlation, Coda 


- XV ”- 


With a Courage undauntel 
And when Tant am dead may 12 


bn 
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'Dicimus integro 
Sicci mane die, dicimus Onidi,. 


Cum nox Oceano ſubeſt. 
Theſe Verſes are Tranſlated before. 


&' io viſf in guerra, e in tompeſin, 


Morai in pace, e in porto, e ſe la Stamm 


Fu wana, almen 60 fo la pertits boneſla. Petr.. . 


Thats; 
Tuo i have lividin War, 13 
On may I dy an Fe and ina Port 
Tho the Hieſt Pans I aceu on Li 


iſa-Smpe 
Were van, my w lab P38: make amends. 


Without an ve 
And e * 

And 
Map I 


Bay I Don -—q aq en ©. TREO 

Srcrerum iter &-falllewrts Jomt2 wire. Hdr. 

Nee ofen mult. pus nua wor ln fefelir. Idem. 0 
| Tua i, | | 

He Happy s who ly d nd Sc venom. * 


a auen — Tie. 
That i is, 
I've run the Race by Fortune 


3 My Garments of Fleſh, wherein | 
the World, Wkihilhe : 
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When I'm releas d out of this Martal Priſon, 
Leaving my heavy frail, : and mortal Gown. 
G Eg 21G 60002 mor; 1. nen © 48 
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| "> n Mn | 
That Veil has Heaven appained na 9 . n 
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Feten i se Ago! 
1 —— e, 14 nde 3: Seer 
a. ver cithara carentem. on vs Þ e 


That is, 
In a chearful Old Age, and my Senſes entire, 


VIII. 
Itare —2 — 2 02a Stone, 


Ia Tho d ee E . v. 


nen Tomb, is it to me: 
Map Igovern, &cc. 
: ' 1 The Poet Preſumes he ſhall have a very ſhort and modeſt Epitaf 


if any, onlythe Two Firſt Es his Name. * 
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0 with an bis abſolute Sway, 2 ; 
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